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waited on the doormat of the Italian Foreign Minister.
A wretched Balkan politician had arrived at the portals
of the Eternal City and the grandeur of modern Fascist
Italy oppressed him. He was forced into the position
of humble suppliant, His King wished to do homage
to the great Duce, That showed the proper spirit,
But Mussolini preferred to wait a little. He would not
bolster up a tottering throne, He was certainly not
going to sign away his presumptive right to Dalmatia
over a cup of tea with the Serbian King. To the
proposal for a meeting with the King he replied
arrogantly. Alexander must first of all consolidate the
internal divisions of his country, then if he would
apply again he would consider it. "I wait at my
window," said Mussolini,

That amounted to an affront. From that time on
Alexander worked more vigorously to thwart Italian
policy in the Balkans, But the phrase, "I wait at my
window/' was seen afterwards to have a sinister meaning,
Mussolini was staging a revolt at Lika on the boundary
of Croatia and Dalmatia, His window looked across
the Adriatic, He was going to drop a lighted match
into the supposed powder factory of Croat and Dalmatian
disaffection and watch the effects. Perhaps Jugoslavia
would be blown to bits, Then he could move in and
impose Fascist order on the other side of the Adriatic,